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Summary: Post BoO. A Daughter of Artemis is found. Did the virgin 
goddess break her vow? Percy and Annabeth return to camp, after a 
long and hard year at college. Percy's younger half brother, Theseus, 
feels as if he lives in his brothers shadows. All he wants and needs 
is a quest. Who is this Victoria, unclaimed daughter? A new wave of 
heroes with some old ones. 


1 . Chapter 1 

I've never had a lot of friends, people tend to find me "intense". It 
was a relief (in some aspects) to find out my true identity, a 
half-blood. I presume you all know what that means, a child of a 
mortal and a God/Goddess. In my case it was a little different, but 
we'll get there later. I was pretty old when I was discovered by 
monsters, this was due to my mother's magic, she shielded me and my 
smell from all other magical beings. Which is a big no-no. Gods and 
Goddess' are funny, all powerful beings that can't do simple things. 
That's why they need heroes, because we can go and do anything as 
long as we have the guts. That's what Annabeth Chase taught me, 
daughter of Athena, amazing hero. She's like the big sister I never 
had. Back to mea€ 1 ..I didn't find out the truth until I was fourteen, 
freshmen year. My name is Victoria James and this is my story. 

Weird things had always happened to me, I just never really noticed. 

I always felt like I was being watched. I live in the city, 

(Portland, OR, land of books and rain) , but I would find wolves 
waiting in the trees outside my house. But weird doesn't begin to 
describe my first high school football game. My friend Shisha 
demanded that I go to the game and that I stay the night at her house 
later, but her packing list was pretty weird; shoes I could run in, 
jackets, flash lights, money, pictures of my family. She was a weird 
girl, she always wore baggy long pants and a hat. She loved soda but 
I always caught her pouring out the drink and keeping the can. The 
other girls in our grade made fun of her, which made me really mad. 

My parents thought I had anger issues, thus ensuring my long list of 



therapists. I would try to stand up for Shisha but she'd always shot 
me down . 

Once we were at the game, a group of her friends I'd never seen 
showed up and sat with us. A tall, muscular boy with raven black hair 
and green/blueish eyes named Percy. A tall, lean girl with princess 
curls, whose hair resembled mine except for hers was blond and mine 
brown. Her name is Annabeth, her and Percy were holding hands through 
the whole game. She had grey eyes, that were extremely stormy and 
intense. Also, a boy named Theseus, he looked like a younger version 
of Percy, about my age. He looked disappointed, which kinda ticked me 
off. Like he didn't want to sit with me. They all kept looking at me 
strange. The game started and I ignored their stares. The first five 
guys on the team ran out onto the field, but no other players 
followed them. They were huge, about eight foot tall, with huge 
bulging muscles and tattoos all up their arms. There faces were 
twisted into an inhuman like sneer and they were looking right at me. 
Annabeth swore in some language I didn't know but understood 
perfectly . 

She said, "Gods, Laistrygonian Giants." 

I had no idea what she was talking about, the people around me didn't 
seem to notice the fact that our football team wasn't human. Annabeth 
handed me a knife, long and gold, it reflected the moonlight. 

" Here, you'll need this. Those players aren't human, you're not 
crazy. Their favorite snacks are demigods, like you and me. We'll 
explain later," she whispered quickly. 

Then they charged, all four of them, I stood there dumfounded. But I 
knew I needed to help, I ran towards the fight. 

I'd never taken any self defense classes, but I could've fooled you. 
My instincts took over and I slashed my knife, dodged footballs 
hurled at a hundred miles per hour, and stood my ground. Annabeth, 
Percy and Theo disposed of three giants easily, but Shisha were 
having trouble with one. The Giant I was fighting had suddenly 
disappeared into the moonlit night, I didn't know where but I put no 
thought to it. I began to run over to Shisha. In the process of 
running over, I got sprayed with soda and snack food. Apparently, my 
classmates believed I was attacking their football team. Suddenly, 
giant tattooed arms were around me, lifting me into the air. I 
wiggled and kicked but nothing happened, he was starting to squeeze, 
black spots appeared in my vision. I got mad, I wanted to fight this 
big bully, a tug in my gut started. A tingling feeling went down my 
arm and through my fingers to the giant, who suddenly dropped me. He 
doubled over, black spots appeared all over his body, then he began 
to throw up. (I'll spare you the details) . Percy, Theo, and Shisha 
stood shocked, mouths open. But Annabeth reacted, she swiped her own 
knife through the Giant and he turned to dust. Then everything went 
black and I fell to the ground. 


2 . Chapter 2 
**Chapter 2:** 


I woke up to arguing. 



"We've got to move, the camps packing up!" Theo said. 

"If she wakes up in an unknown place she'll freak out more!" 

"Who's her parent? What God has that power? Gods, what is that 
power?" Shisha nervously nibbled on her already wet coat 
sleeve . 

"How long until-" Percy started to ask but I interrupted with: 

"Oh holy lord, my heada€ 1 ...where the hell are we?" 

They all stared at me. 

"What? Do I have a bug on my face or something?" Then, (I don't know 
why) I started to laugh hysterically. This turned into crying, I was 
scared, so so scared. 

"We, including you, are demigodsa€ 1 " Annabeth began. She went on to 
describe Western civilization, the Greek or I guess regular (all 
around) Gods, romans, camps, monsters, the very recent Titan War and 
giant war, heroes (including Percy who seemed insanely powerful) , 
parents, myths and everything else that I was delusional about. 

"My mom is Athena, Percy and Theo ' s dad is Poseidon. Since they are 
sons of a big three, they are more powerful. Shisha is a Satyr, a 
demigod protector." My crying subsided. 

"Wait, I have two parents. How can that be?" 

Annabeth looked sympathetic when she said, "Well, one of them is not 
your biological parent. I'm surprised that you're so old, demigods 
are suppose to be claimed at age 13. Chiron will have the answers. 
Let's just get back to Camp." She looked at Percy and Theo, "Can one 
of you call some Pegasi?" 

Theo started, "I got it-" but Percy interrupted. 

"Little brother, I can do it, they know me better." Theo looked 
defeated . 

Percy whistled very loudly. 

"Dude, my ears!" 

"Sorry." Percy looked sheepish, he was actually pretty cute. 

I looked around. I still didn't know where we were. It was night, the 
moon was half, it cast shadows on the beautiful pine trees. I spied a 
building in the distance, a rest stop. We must've been on , the only 
mountain near Portland, I could feel the altitude in the crisp air 
and the pressure in my head. 

"I'm going to go freshen up in the rest stop." My hands were cut and 
dirty, I presumed my hair and face didn't look any better. 

"What rest stop? "Annabeth asked confused, she seemed like the kind of 
girl who didn't get confused often. 


I pointed North, I don't know how but if I focused I could sense all 



the directions from my current location. I could sense the 
temperature and the altitude, I also could hear every little crisp or 
crunch in the woods . 

"Victoria, we can't see any rest stop or building." Theo said 
dumbfounded . 

I stood up and rocked side to side. 

"Whoa, what happened to me at school? I felt this surge of power then 
everything went black. Now, 

I'm exhausted!" I still had so many questions, but this one seemed 
like the logical one to ask first. 

"We don't know." Annabeth begun, "None of us have ever seen that kind 
of power . " 

Shisha started pacing. Nervously, she said, "I have." Her voice shook 
as she let out the two simple 

Words. The stress began to go to my head. I needed a breathing 
minute . 

"I'm going to go to the rest stop." I began to walk North. After a 
good ten minutes of a good quick paced walk, Theo came sprinting 
towards me. 

Out of breath he said, "How are you walking so fast?" He continued to 
pant. I realized I was only a thousand feet from the rest stop, I'd 
walked seven thousand feet in ten minutes. 

"Why are you following me? I don't need a babysitter." 

He bent over to catch his breath. I shook my head, boys. "Annabeth 
made me, she didn't believe there was a rest stop, she'd thought you 
were crazy." He cracked a smile, his black wavy hair was tousled, his 
blue eyes were beautiful. I'd always wanted blue eyes. 

"Son of Poseidon, right? Do you have all the same powers as the ones 
Annabeth said Percy has? Annabeth said that she and Percy came as 
reinforcements for Shisha because they wanted to check something out 
in Portland. Why ' d you come? I feel like three powerful demigods is 
excessive." His eyes bugged out, probably due to my million words per 
minute tendency. 

"Urn, I've been begging for a quest, I live in Percy's shadow, him 
being the greatest hero of this century and all... The oracle has only 
spoke one prophecy since the Giant War. Percy and Annabeth felt bad 
so they are trying to throw me a bone, give me more training." He 
sounded hopeful but really sad, my heart went out to him. I've always 
been really empathic. 

"Powers?" I quizzed. 

"Oh yeah! Yeah I have all the same powers and I think they have the 
same potential as his, I've been training on the side. He just is so 
used to being the hero. I love him but he needs to step aside." 

"I get that." We reached the rest stop before I could finish my 



thought . 

"Whoa, how ' d you see this from so far away?" He was astonished, I 
realized that his bugged eye thing was a recurring trait. 

"I don't know?" Awkwardly, I added, "I'm gonna go into the girl's 
side." I tucked my head, I've never been good at talking to 
boys . 

**That is chapter 2! Please follow, favorite, and review it! If I get 
2 reviews. I'll post chapter 3. This is my first story! Thanks a lot! 
If you have helpful guidelines, lemme know!** 


3 . Chapter 3 
**Chapter 3:** 

I looked at the face reflecting in the dirty bathroom mirror. I 
couldn't recognize it. My olive tone skin was coated in dirt, grime 
and dried blood. 

My short, curly hair resembled a bird's nest that had fallen out of 
its tree, then was run over by a car. I tried to comb through it but 
had no luck. Once I had cleaned my face with a mixture of tears and 
water, I headed back outside. The moon lit up the entire forest, it 
was beautiful. The peace and tranquility of the woods at night was 
breathtaking. I found Theo waiting for me, we walked back to Percy 
and Annabeth in silence. I enjoyed the comfortable calm. 

"What in the worldaC 1 " I was shocked, two beautiful winged horses 
stood with Percy and Annabeth. They were affectionately nuzzling 
Percy. One was dark brown, with a black mane, it stood tall and 
proud. The other was black, completely black, just like a moonless 
night. Once they saw Theo they trotted over to him. 

Annabeth seemed to find my shock amusing. "Poseidon gave birth to 
Pegasus. So they are usually very affectionate to Sons of 
Poseidon . " 

I nodded. Percy and Annabeth mounted Blackjack, the black Pegasus. 
Theo climbed aboard Mocha, the brown one, with no effort. He extended 
his hand and pulled me on the magnificent creature. We took flight, I 
almost lost my small bag of belongings. Suddenly, I realized someone 
was missing. 

"Where's Shisha?" I demanded anxiously, she was my friend, I truely 
didn't know these people and she left me alone. I mean I knew her 
better then these people, I didn't know that she was a Satyr, I guess 
I didn't really know her. 

"She probably had to get to another assignment." I felt empty, was I 
just another assignment? I truly believed we were friends. I felt 
awkward holding on to Theo ' s waist. When I get nervous, I tend to 
babble, which is so embarrassing. 

"Where are we going? How fast do Pegasus fly? How old are you?" The 
words came out before I could stop them. 


"We are going to a place that's safe for demigods. Camp Half-Blood. 



It's in New York. We'll be there in a couple of hours. And I'm 
turning fifteen in May." He responded slowly. "Do you like being 
called Victoria?" 

"I go by Tori." Truefully I loathed the name Victoria. Tori suited my 
personality much better. 

My eyes started to close. I was worried that if I fell asleep I would 
fall of the Pegasus and to my death. Somehow Theo knew I needed to 
sleep . 

"You wouldn't fall off if you doze a bit. We have a couple hours 
ahead of us . " 

That's all I needed, I passed out for the second time that day. 

My dream was horrifying. 

It was completely black. No light once so ever. I heard a voice that 
was, ancient, dark, angry and certainly not human. It echoed all 
around me, I couldn't figure where it was coming from. _My turn._ It 
repeated what seemed like a thousand times. 

Suddenly my dream changed. A woman, in a cage. I couldn't make out 
her face but it looked familiar. I tried to run towards her, but 
every step I took forward seemed to push me back. 

Something stirred and I woke up. I was on top of a hill. It 
overlooked a community. To my left I saw fields of strawberries, 
stables, buildings, including a large blue farmhouse. I saw woods, 
the ocean, and A CLIMBING WALL. I turned around and realized I stood 
five feet from a dragon. Which after all of yesterday's events didn't 
seem that extreme. I slowly backed up and rammed into Mocha, who 
snorted, _Goodness. _ 

"I can hear him" I stuttered. 

"Who?" Annabeth quizzed. 

"Mocha" 

All three of their jaws dropped, even Annabeth ' s . 

A man came towards us, but he wasn't a man, he had the upper body of 
one but the lower body of a horse. 

"A centaur?" 

"Very good young one." He replied, "I'm Chiron." 

Annabeth came out of the trance first. "Chiron, I need to talk to 
you." Her and the centaur seemed to have conversation with their 
eyes . 

Theo volunteered to show me around camp. We descended the hill into 
my new home and my new life. 

_**Enjoy Chapter 3! Thanks for reading! Please review. 2 
reviews=chapter 4. I promise it will have more action and be 
longer ! * *_ 



4 . Chapter 4 


Chapter 4 : 

The camp was breathtaking. Theo described all the amazing programs 
Camp Half-Blood had to of f er-pegasus riding, fighting monsters, 
chariot racing- while he was showing me these things he had a bored, 
almost sad expression on. But he didn't say anything. God(s), why 
would he say anything to me, we didn't know each other. Eventually we 
came to a fifty foot climbing wall, it was bumpy and formed to 
resemble an actual rock. It was no normal climbing wall though, it 
had lava, which seemed to increase the training intensity. (I forgot 
to mention, I'm an avid climber.) 

"Can I try it out now?" I bounced with excitement. 

Theo did that giant eyes thing again, "Seriously?" 

"Yeah, I've been climbing since I was four." Having a climbing wall 
at camp made me feel more at home already. 

"Later." We continued on our tour, I saw the open-air dining 
pavilion, the arena and amphitheater. We reached the archery range 
and I got a tingle in the pit of my stomach. My fingers flexed as if 
I needed to touch the bow and arrows. I kept walking forward, didn't 
need my only kinda friend in this place thinking I was a weirdo. As 
we began to climb a hill at the base of camp, I got an amazing view 
of the valley-the stretch of serene woods, the beach, a little creek, 
the canoe lake and a bizarre loop of cabins in the center of 
everything. One was green and covered in plants, another red and 
deadly looking. There had to be at least twenty-five cabins. 

"We'll go look at the cabins next. They each represent a God or 
Goddess and house their children. But what do you think of this 
place? " 

I was about to answer his question, when Theo tripped over a wittle 
baby pebble. We both busted a gut laughing. I smiled and offered a 
hand . 

"Its beautiful." 

Once we reached the cabins, I got a sense of dread. Where would I 
sleep? I hadn't been claimed yet, which Annabeth explained was 
abnormal. What if my godly parent didn't claim me? What if everyone 
made a huge mistake and I wasn't a half-blood after all? 

As if everything was chill, Theo said, "You'll probably be claimed 
tonight, at the campfire." 

He then showed me which cabin represented which God. None of them 
stuck out to me as my cabin. 

"I've read a bit of Greek Mythology. But I've never heard of some of 
these Gods . " 

"Yeah, after both the titan and the giant wars, the heroes demanded 
minor Gods be recognized. They hadn't been before which lead to the 



almost downfall of Olympus, now we're trying to fix that. I'm not the 
smartest guy, if you're really interested you should ask some Athena 
kids . " 

The cabins were all beautiful in their own respective ways. Demeter's 
gorgeous plants, the large white columns of Hera and Zeus's cabins, 
the simplicity of Hermes' cabin. We began to walk up to a silver 
cabin. It was small but seemed cozy, it was mostly a matte silver 
with white and purple accents. Also, it was decorated in subtle, 
little designs of the moon, wilderness and animals. I stepped inside, 
ignoring all the activity outside. For the first time in twenty four 
hours I didn't feel completely confused. There were white bunks on 
both sides of the room, a staircase leading to probably an attic like 
room. Bows lined the walls but besides these things the cabin looked 
deserted. I remembered Artemis being the virgin goddess, so she 
didn't have children. I turned to the door to find Chiron waiting for 
me . 

"I sent Theo away. Come with me we have much to discuss." The centaur 
trotted away and I followed close behind. The old trainer began to 
run, with his horse legs no human should be able to keep up, but I 
did. I ran at top speed, I felt as if I was flying. He was testing 
me, trying to figure out who my gold parent was. We reached the big 
house in no time. Chiron lead me out to the porch, we then sat 
down 

"You are quite fast. Have you always been able to run like that?" He 
began to sit into a wheelchair, that most definitely shouldn't be 
able to fit his horse legs. But it did. 

"I never have tried to run that fast I guess, I was doing something 
similar though on the way here. I was walking to a rest stop at what 
I thought was a normal speed but Theo had to sprint but he still 
couldn't keep up with me." 

"Interesting." Chiron was examining me as if I were a puzzle. He 
proceeded to ask me about my childhood. 

"Did anything odd occur? Annabeth said you had two parents, are you 
sure they are both your parents? Why hadn't you been attacked by 
monsters sooner?" 

Most of the questions I couldn't answer. We were sitting in odd 
silence while Chiron observed me when the ground started to shake. I 
stood up, I knew where it was coming from, I could hear the 
argument . 

"_Percy, I'm sick of this crap. I'm a good fighter, I'm powerful. You 
just don't believe me, I have to go on this quest! You know there's 
going to be one for the first time in years! I'm so sick of everyone 
telling me how lucky I am to be your brother and how amazing you are! 
I've never gotten the chance to prove myself. Theo seemed to be 
dripping mad. 

I began to run, at top speed, towards the sounds of this argument. 
Chiron followed, he had to gallop to stay close to me. How he got out 
of his chair so quickly, I didn't know. 


"Where are you going?" I didn't answer. We reached the cabins to see 
the two brothers yelling at each other. Theo radiating anger. 



jealousy and power. Percy confused and guilty. The other campers 
gathered around, waiting for Chiron's leadership. 


I whispered to Chiron, "Theo is causing an earthquake" The ground 
continued to shake and ripple. I could hear the shattering of items 
inside the cabins, campers frantically running around. 

"You're right. I'm sorry. I just never wanted you to get hurt, you're 
my brother." Percy broke the tension, Theo relaxed and the ground 
stopped shaking. 

"I'm sorry too, I guess I over reacted a little. Temper like the sea, 
I guess." They both cracked a smile. The similarities between the 
brothers were crazy. Theo didn't seem to notice that he had caused an 
earthquake until he saw the minor damages. 

"WaitaC 1 .. Did I do that?" He asked. Everyone, all the campers, even 
Chiron started laughing. 

"Now, heroes, we must clean up this mess before dinner. Everyone must 
pitch in." Chiron commanded and everyone set to work, like a well 
oiled machine. 

The old centaur looked at me and asked, "How did you hear their 
argument from so far away?" 

I answered, " I have no idea." 

I set to work, I helped the Athena cabin reorganize their books and 
hang up their blue prints. The Hephaestus cabin was running around 
crazed with the stress of having to repair everyone's belongings. The 
camp was really a family. After all the cleaning and rebuilding was 
done, Chiron told me to go to see Annabeth. 

"She'll give you a crash course in hand to hand combat." I found my 
teacher sitting with Percy in the dining pavilion. Their conversation 
looked private, so I tried not to listen but from a mile away I could 
hear them. 

"_I don't know where I went wrong, I feel so guilty." Percy was 
talking about Theo. "I want to make it up to him but I don't know 
how . " _ 

_Annabeth replied, "You'll figure it out. I've got to go meet Tori. 
I'm teaching her hand to hand combat . 

"_Already? She just got hereaC 1 . Do you or Chiron have any idea who 
her parent is?"_ 

"_Yes, but I wouldn't dare speak it out loud. We'll just have to 
wait" _She left Percy. She found me sitting by the bathrooms on the 
backside of the cabins. 

"Ready?" She asked. I couldn't respond in fear I would say: You know 
who my parent is! Tell me! So I nodded, she lead me to the arena. It 
was huge, it reminded me of the Colosseum, except that is Roman. It 
was a circular space, with an open ceiling and open walls, except for 
the columns shaping the arena. There were no other groups occupying 
the arena. But there were swords and shields scattered on the ground, 
giant footprints lining the sandy ground. I saw some chariots stashed 



to the sides, from the prints in the sand I figured this arena could 
be turned into a racing rink. Annabeth lead me off to the side, out 
of the way of all the weapons and chariots. 

"First, I'm going to teach you some simple moves, kicks and punches. 
Then we'll spar. Depending on the time I may teach you some of the 
basics of sword fighting and or knife fighting." 

"This is my first day here, why am I learning combat now? Or is camp 
always fast paced." I wasn't complaining, but I was certainly 
curious . 

"With your circumst ances , Chiron and I believe preparing you sooner 
is vital." Annabeth was very vague but I decided not to question 
her . 

"Greek training is about adapting an enemy's move and often time it 
varies, depending on the threat faced. It is about seeing what your 
opponent's next move is, then dealing with it. Try to always be 
assertive." She proceeded to teach me simple punches, jabs, kicks and 
dodges . 

"Ready to spar? Rules: when you are unable to attack the other girl 
wins, deal?" She smiled, I could tell Annabeth liked this kind of 
stuff. I nodded, unsure of myself but oddly I felt calm and 
prepared . 

We began. I made the first move, a punch to her shoulder with my 
right fist. But she intercepted my move. She kicked aiming for my 
shoulder, she was trying to make me lose my balance. In this heat and 
after the day I had, I would've fallen if she had not taught me what 
to do moments before. My speed and instincts kicked in (haha punny) . 

In a blink of the eye I kicked her other leg out from under her, she 

landed with an angry hmp . I thought I had won so I let my guard down 
but she then used the same move on me . I fell down, bruising my butt, 
I adjusted my body and dodged to the sides before she could pin me 
with her elbow on my throat. I sped up, with the speed of a cheetah I 
was behind her, kicking her in the back of the knee. I threw my body 
down for the win with the pin but she kicked my foot, I fell on my 
face into the scorching hot dirt. I flipped over and sat on my butt, 
shielding my eyes from the blazing sun. I stared up at Annabeth, who 
handed me her hand while saying, "You were great! With a little more 
practice you could easily compete for the title of best camper at 
hand to hand! I never seen so much potential in this domain. I really 

want to see what you could do with a weapon, but it's dinner time. 

You hungry?" I realized that Annabeth may be the the one person in 
this world who talks faster than me. 

"Gods yes! I could eat a whole freaking cow." My stomach growled to 
prove my point. 

"As long as it's not one of Apollo's sacred cattle." 

**AHAH Odyssey Humor (Helios in the Odyssey) ** 

**That's Chapter 4! Hope you enjoyed! Constructive criticism 
appreciated! 2 reviews=next chapter ! Follow and Fav! Next chapter, 
we discover that Victoria is the daughter of Artemis. It will include 
hunting knifes that turn into rings, Percy singing, and a Erymanthian 
Boar. Leo, Jason and Piper will make an appearance. ** 



5 . Chapter 5 


**Chapter 5:** 

I didn't know I could eat so much food. Apparently, flying cross 
country, finding out you are related to ancient Gods, fighting 
monsters and sparring a twenty year old warrior will expand one's 
appetite. The Greeks didn't hold back the food though, they sure know 
how to eat. Mounds of barbeque, fruit, bread, corn and anything else 
one could possibly crave, were present at dinner. By the time 
Annabeth and I reached the dining pavilion, plates had been served, 
drink cups full and what Annabeth explained as, 'sacrifices to the 
Gods' were being made. I sat at the new kid table, it was off in the 
corner of the dining area. I was alone except for a little girl named 
Olivia, who was claimed right as I stood up to go make a sacrifice to 
the Gods. The sight was spectacular and wonderful, but it left me 
feeling alone and sad. A bright light had flashed above her blonde 
pigtails. Once I focused on the glowing design, I had seen it was a 
symbol of a sun and a bow and arrow. 

"Apollo." Chiron announced. Olivia was welcomed to the Apollo table 
by her siblings, a group of happy, go-lucky kids who liked music and 
were very out-going. I envied the little ten year old, at least she 
knew where she belonged. I continued on my path towards the growing 
health, which was being tended by a young girl. She looked up from 
under her hood. Her eyes looked like dancing flames, very cozy and 
homey. She smiled and whispered. 

"Your future is brighter than my flame Victoria." Then she faced the 
fire again, stayed there for a heartbeat, and disappeared. I blinked 
my eyes twice, maybe I had imagined it. My eyes swept the loud 
pavilion, I didn't see the strange little girl. I shook my head and 
faced the altar. It was made out of white granite and stood at 
shoulders height (which isn't very tall, since I am five-feet three 
inches) . Flames erupted on it, dancing in the moonlit night. I 
glanced outside, the sun had set a few minutes ago but it was already 
so dark. The moon seemed very dim, as if it were not fully lit. My 
ADHD acting up again, I could never focus on something very long, 
especially if I didn't want to perform the act. Such as sacrificing 
my glorious meal to my parent, someone who never did anything for me 
and left me in the dark, defenseless. I didn't even know the name of 
my parent or if it they were a God or a Goddess. I had two parents, 
whom I both love dearly, up until last night I never thought one of 
them could be or wasn't my biological father or mother. _Come on 
Tori, focus. Maybe they'll appreciate the offering. _I stood up 
straight, pushed my hair out of my face and cut a chunk of steak off 
my plate and tossed the bite into the fire. I expected to smell 
burning meat but instead I smelt cookies. 

I whispered, "Please tell me who you are. And explain everything to 
me." I hustled back to my seat and ate in silence, though I was 
surrounded by noise. 

After dinner there was a campfire in the amphitheater, a circular 
area of bleachers surrounding a very large fire pit. Theo explained 
that there, everynight, people told stories and sing songs. The whole 
event is organized by the Apollo cabin, because their dad is the god 
of music. People were already taking their seats at the fire when I 



was finishing up my dinner. I could hear singing and laughter all the 
way at the dining pavilion, thanks to my abnormal hearing. The moon 
was brighter now, it cast shadows and lit up the hidden secrets of 
the camp. I've always loved the moon. It exposed everyone and 
everything and helped me make sense of all confusing things. I 
listened to the sounds of the night, people say that this is when the 
Earth is asleep, but I believe the world is most alive at night. I 
could hear voices singing at the campfire, I was supposed to be 
formally introduced there. I didn't like the spotlight and standing 
in front of all those heroes made my stomach twist into knots. Some 
of the campers singing voices were wonderful, full of melody, 
probably the Apollo kids. Then there were the voices so off tune 
Apollo's ears probably bled. There was a different voice too, it 
wasn't singing but it seemed to be calling out to me. It was soft, 
sturdy and very persuasive. It repeated the same thing over and over 
in my head. _Come to me. Come to the woods. _I looked once more at 
the amphitheater, where happiness and safety were alive. But I felt 
it was vital that I dive into those woods. 

Instantly I felt stronger, braver and more knowledgeable. I started 
to remember all the Greek Mythology I had read at school. I loved 
history and found the Greek era extra fascinating. The reading I did 
would come in handy in my near future. While in the forest, I could 
tell where I was, location, the types of trees that surrounded me 
(Elm), the direction of the wind, etcetera. I felt as if I could hear 
the plants around me speak. I listened to what the forest had to 
offer. It offered a loud noise of roaring and snorting. I turned to 
the SouthEast to see a thirty foot tall wild boar break through the 
trees. It snorted, mucus dripped out of its snout, which happened to 
be twice the size of my head. It bucked its head and pointed its 
canoe sized tusks at me. Everything happened so fast. It growled and 
charged, quicker than lightning, for something that had to weigh a 
couple tons it was sure light on its hooves. I was (somehow) quicker 
than the ugly beast, I ran to the side. Thankfully, the boar could 
not turn easily due to its speed and weight. I decided that physics 
were a glorious thing. The beast rammed into a tree, ripping out 
chunks of its thin, brown hair. This little dance of me dodging his 
attacks went on a few times, but the monster was smarter than he 
looked. I knew I couldn't keep this up forever. 

"Why can no one hear me?" I voiced out loud. 

I needed a plan. Even though my agility was all the sudden 
incredible, I didn't have the endurance to continue this charade. I 
looked up at a tree while the boar was starting to huff and puff 
again. I jumped up to the nearest branch. I swung my body on top of 
it and watched at the boar tried to crane its fat neck up to look at 
where I had dissapeared. I had bought myself some time to think; the 
boar is extremely fast and strong, I have no weapons and I don't know 
or understand my powers. I'd only read about one boar in Greek 
Mythology, the Erymanthian Boar, one of Hercules' twelve labours. But 
I couldn't remember how to defeat the beast. Thus is why I didn't 
like my chances. 

"Why can't you just leave me alone?" I yelled at the boar. To my 
surprise it replied, in my mind. _You smell yummy and were in my 
path. _ 


"Holy crap!" I was talking to a boar, my life was so, what's the 
word? Insane. I stared down at the bare back of the boar as it rammed 



itself into my tree. A plan began to form in my insane, little head. 

I thought the plan over a couple of times, it seemed just crazy 
enough to work. I twisted my body and flipped over the branch so I 
was hanging onto it with just my hands, my body dangling below. I 
swung and flung myself onto the back of the boar. It tried to buck me 
off but I held on tight. I spoke to the beast in my mind, hoping he 
would listen. 

_You will obey me. You will not cause any more damage. Follow my 
lead. STOP MOVING and I will give you food. _In an even crazier 
twist, the boar listened to me. Its ears seemed to perk up when I 

mentioned food. _Take me to edge of the forest. _Surprisingly enough, 

it continued to obey. It all seemed too easy, as if someone was 

helping me, I kept my guard up just incase. The boar sped to the edge 

of the dense woods, making me realise how far we had adventured. Once 
we escaped the woods I began to realise I didn't hear any singing 
voices. I turned to my left as Chiron and a large group of campers 
walked my way. They stopped twenty feet from me and parted, two white 
wolves walked through the middle of the campers. Their fur was the 
color of the moon. They were the most beautiful creatures I had ever 
seen and compared to the beast I was riding they looked like angels. 
_Kneel and let me descend, _I commanded the boar. As soon as I was 
off his back, he sped off back into the woods. Loudly snorting up a 
storm . 

I opened my mouth to ask about the mysterious beauties, "Whaa€l?" But 
a light, brighter than the moon began to shine and to my 
astonishment, it shone right above my head. By the time I caught a 
glimpse of the symbol, it began to fade. All I could gather from it 
was a picture of a silver moon and the outline of a wolf. 

Chiron spoke, eyes wide, "Victoria, daughter of Artemis, goddess of 
the moon . " 

**I'm so sorry, I didn't include all I promised last chapter but 
after making changes I liked the shorter version of the chapter. I 
promise Chapter 6 will include Jason, Piper and Leo, rings and Theo ' s 
best friend! It'll be posted very soon, too! Enjoy! Please review and 
favorite and follow! If you have any ideas for the story or you want 
me to tell you my plot/plan lemme know. Also, I will tell you all of 
Tori ' s powers before they are revealed if you want, since I'm very 
excited for them. ** 


End 
f lie . 



